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CHAVE YOU
ARD?

THE STORY OF WARTIME RUMORS

Suggested by ..........STEPHEN EARLY
Directed by .......ALFRED HITCHCOCK
Photographed by ....... ELIOT ELISOFON
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Vit l! f’rt'f'I.'lA'\ Calilie flflr' sugegestion thal || ll L l o

picture story ol wartime rumors and the damags

thev are liable to do. In accordance with this request,
the Editors asked \lfred Hitcheock, famed Holly
wood movie director, to '}blmll.l'l' such a sl
'lll l'ittblty‘,_'l'.'tlllzr':' I“.licai I';]i-q.t'-.:l AS IS CAmnerainail
When Mr. Hitcheock graciously agreed, a seript was

;lj'l;n,’ul'nl_ the |i.]'c|'u| ||]q E\t'n! ;[-. ‘i;;l"“‘fc" oyl

“!'.. -‘-:..l

the ranks of movie professionals and LIFE's Los An-
seles staff. and shooting commenced in Hollywood
Have You Heard?, which LIFE presents on the fol-
IOWINE SIX PAages, 1s the result of then COO M I.H-E 1N
nhoto-dramatization. \ ~::1|;-lr sexless story, 1 SHows
HHOW is.||1‘i»lliu' but talkative A\mericans pass along
formation. true or false. until Ainally deadly damage
1s done to their « ountr\ 's war effort. One false rumor
1S -i|t'lu‘-‘tl b’_‘. d 11080101 .uf ;:mnl\\iH \' () |.|!- ' IS LW
E'.::,;]_\' respons bhle forstarting a true rumor which ends

iti;l*_;l‘t'.ﬂt';:l.hll'{l]»:w. \Iu»:‘;tl; |\1";".*-'."H|u th shut.
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A church congregation in the city of Zenith hears its mi

ler oller n *I't l‘!.‘.l “rl Y rf-.:'“-wl:!‘-n"w s 13
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“I'm sure now.

Bussing home from Sunday

Those Zenith soldiers are \.'li'ill,L' for Alaska.

services, the blonde girl in the funny hat tells her friend:
He didn’t ask us to pray last Sunday, so they must be

leaving this week.” In bus seat behind them, a musician leans forward to overhear their conversation.
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At a Zenith restaurant that Sunday evening the hardware salesman entertains some friends. “Have vou

heard?”” he asks. “No? Well, we are sending thousands of boys up to Alaska. Their troopship sails on

-

Wednesday or Thursday, 1 understand, and they’ll be convoyed by six destroyers on their trip up there.”
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At the dentist’s, pretty dinner companion of the hardware salesman

passes on the secret news. “They’re sailing Thursday afternocon. It

means a new front. The man who told me knows one of the officers.”

“There’s going to be a blackout so that no one will know when the
troopships go out Friday midnight for Alaska,” confides another

young woman, who was at the salesman’s dinner, to her roommate.
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At Zenith's Steam Palace, the bus-riding violinist confides to a loeal hardware salesman:

. r

“"Have vou heard? Troopships are sailing to Alaska this weck. They say thousands

of boys are going up there. Preachers are already praying for them around the city.”
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One of the dinner guests, .

}"' '.~,l;.|'— 'l|

his customers next morning: “Have you heard about the large convoy of troopships go-

ing to Alaska? Friend of mine who really knows savs they're leaving Wednesday night.”

_—

“I never listen to rumors,” replies o Zenith haber-

dasher toe ustomer \\l[lirt']ll .|f~1{un;a~!:-.;- sLory

dd such talk. Nothing bul

BUT

CONTINUED ON NEXT PACGE
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shouldn 't spred rumors’
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You Heard?"" (continued)
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A dozen tropical shirts rdered by a voung Army | ] hé ol Fhe Reutosiant ds | . . — 3 bt e
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An hour late for dinner, the haberdasher arrives home to find tenant. Couldn’t be helped. He took a dozen tropical shirts night. I suppose he’s sailing on a troopship Frid
his wife and children already finishing their meal. He expl He had to have the sleeves altered. I guess he's been ordered nd that's why he’s in such a rush.” The haberdash |

s tardiness: “'Last customer held me up at the store. A hieu Lo Ausl L 've got to get his order done by 9 o clock Friday Christopher, a ittle pitcher with big eas o




Playing with “the gang” down the block the next afternoon, Christopher sceks to impress his Bursting with cxcitement, Christopher’s older pal arrives home to find his mother’s afternoon
older friends: “Gee, my dad’s making shirts for almost the whole Armyv. He sold lots to sol- bridge club in session. “You know what, Mom? Christopher’s father’'s making shirts for a
\\'Ilt)ll' lnmi '(l.‘ltl Ur _\n]lli('r'&. lll

diers going to Australia to fight. He's working now so the troopships can sail Friday midnight.” savs Lhev're all sailing for Australia at midnight next Friday.”
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“news” she heard the mght Friday—lots of them. I'll bet General MacArthur’ll be
glad to hear about this. Don’t vou think it would be thrilling

j*?

to godown to the docks Friday might and watch them leave!

Next morning, the plumpish member of the bridge club makes tell her friend and the manicurist the
day before. “My dear, have yvou heard about the troopships

her regular weekly visit to one of Zenith's beauty parlors. An
ardent gossip, she can hardly wait to get out of the drier and satling for Australia? Yes, my dear, they're going out at mid-

CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE /1




“Have You Heard?” (continved
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At the Friendship Cafe the manicurist tells her boy friend: “A customer told me today that The mysterious mam, whose ears were even more attentive than the
lots of our troopships are sailing to Australia on Friday at midnmight.” The shady-looking man
b’l:lllulill;{ next to lht‘tll Ii\'c'lh ;!lh'llli\'t-l}'. * _\nit- Iml‘h'llt!t'l‘ ]ll.‘l‘\'t‘il Il_\' .\Ifrml ”ili']u'm'k. center|.

» manicurist’s boy friend,
leaves the cafe, remembering these important words: ""T'roopships . . . Australia . . . Friday at

midnight.” His business is to check all rumors, not pass them along for social conversation.
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A lmdﬂlght rendezvous is held by the mysterious man, an Axis agent, with a U-boat officer and “How does the enemy find out about these ships?”’

" exclaims the irate Zenith haberdasher, who
seaman who have paddled ashore in a small rubber boat. In a dark cove, the secret military habitually rejects all rumors, as his morning paper tells him what happened to the troopship

information the haberdasher so innocently revealed to his family at last reaches the enemy. aboard which was the young hieutenant who bought the dozen tropical shirts (see opposite page).
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